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TIE ADVENTURE OF KATHLYN By HAROLD MAC GRATH
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r SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.
Kathlrn Hare, believing her father, Col. Hare, la

peril, haa summoned her, leavea her home la Califor-
nia to go to Mm la Allaha, India. Umballah. pre.
tender to the throne of that principality, haa Impris-
oned the colonel, named br the late htnc aa hla heir,
becauae he feara the American may Insist on hla royal
rights. I pun her arrival la Allaha Kathlyn Is Informed
by I'mballah that, her father being; dead, she Is to be
queen and nuuat marry him forthwith. Because of her
refusal she Is sentenced to undergo two ordeala with
wild beasts.

John Bruce, an American and fellow passenger on
the boat which brought Kathlrn to Allaha. urn her
life. The elephant which carrlrs her 'from the scene of
her trials becomes frightened and runs away, sepa-
rating her from Bruce and the rest of the party. After

ride filled with peril Kathlyn takes refuge In a
ruined temple hut het haven la also the abode of a
lion and ahe Is forced to Bee from It. she finds a re-
treat In the Jungle, oaly to fall into the hands of a
band of slave traders, nho bring her to Allnha to the
public mnrt. She U sold to I'mballah, who, finding her
still unsubmissive, tbrons her Into the dungeou with
her father. v

Bruce and hla friends effect the release of Kathlyn
and the colonel, and the fugitives ara given shelter la
the palace of Dala Khan. Supplied with camels and
aervanta by that hospitable prince, the party endeavors
to reach he coast, but Is overpowered by a band of
brigands, and the eneouiter results In the colonel being
delivered to I mballah. Kathlyn and Bruce eaeape from
their raptors and return to Allnha, where Kathlyn
learna that her father, while nominally king. In In
reality a prisoner. Iiatklyn's resourcefulness and bra-vrr- T

re the meana of rescuing him, aad once more
they steal away from Allaha. but return broken
hearted when they learn that Winnie, Kathlyn'a youov
alster, hns come to lndts. t'mballah makes her a pris-
oner. She ia forced to eater the palace and In turn is
crowned queen of Allaha

One attempt to get Wlmle out of the closely guarded
palace almost costs Katllyn her life, but the second
plan aucceeds, and Kathlrn and Winnie, "heir father,
and Bruce find u hiding ptare In the home of their In-

dian friend, Itamabal, and hla wife Pundita. The latter
Is the lawful queen of Allaha and public ntlinent lu
her favor is growing. The people at lust, weary ot
Umballah'a misrule, rise agalust him. with llamnbni.
at their "icsd and the roloiel and Uruee Bgl ting under
him. Kathlyn haa been left at home, but when tid-

ings thnt the revo!utlonuts have been defeated reach
her ahe rushes out and aisucies command of the scat-
tered forces. Her preselre Inspires them with fresh
courage and uudcr her hadrrshlp the fide Is turned
aad the rebels are vlctorbus.

A wo-ni-
n who lovzi hi-- n hid him in a palanjuin in thi garden of brides.

Instinctively she snatched up the faller dagger, ran
to the door, peered out cautiously, and recognizee one of
the revolutionists, who had left t'ne house but an hour or
two since. She flung open the door.

"Pundita?" cried tie man.
Winnie caught him by the sleeve i.nd drr.gged him

into the chamber . . . jnst in time. The distracted
Pundita had plucked another dagger from toe wall, and
the man stayed her arm even as she struck.

"Highness," he cried, "oe lives!" And h recounted
the startling events of the morning, the treachery ot
the palace troops, the coming of Katalyn in chain armor,
tie turn of the tide.

" They live!" cried Pundita, and covered her face.
Winnio had not understood a word said, but ihe ex-

pression on Pundita's fuce Taa illuminative. She threw
her arms around the native woman, and the two of
them wept in common. All human beings 'nave two
faculties alike, thut of weeping and laughing.

To return to Kathlyn: by and by she was able to slip.

ji:to a doorway, and the bawling ralble passed on down,

the narrow street. The house was deserted, and the
hallway aud what had been a booth was filled wifn rub-

bish. Kathlyn, as she leaned breathlessly against tie
door, felt it give. And very glad she was of thia
knowledge n moment later, when two lions galloped into
the street, their manes stiff, their tails arc'oed. Doubt-

less, they were badly frightened.

Kathlyn reached for the revolver she carried and fired

at the animals, not expecting to hit one of thom, but
hoping that thu noise of tne firearms would swerve them
into the passage across the way. Instead, they cama
straight to where she stood. '

She stepped iuside and slammed the door, holding It

aud feeling about in vain fur lock or bolt
Evidently the lions had halted outside, undecided, for

t: e could hear them sniffling at the doorsill. If thej
leaped she was lost, for she could not hope to hold tba

door against the onrush of beasts as heavy as these Hons

vere.
Elsewhere in fhe bazaars the Colonel, Bruce, and

Ahmed were setting nets for the recapture of the lions,

quite confident tout Kathlyn was by this time aafa In

the haven of Bamabai's house.

The girl glanced hurriedly over her shoulder toward
the dim rickety staircase. The moment the sniffling

ceased she withdrew from the door and ran up the
ttaiis to the first lauding, to find all tnese doors lock-les-

A crash below announced that the lions bai beard
her aud had entered. There was n second flight nd Up

tl.is flew the girl. She might fire at the beasts, and even
if s'ne succeeded in hitting them it would serve only to
midilen them. One caunot kill lions with a toy. '

Still lockless doors! No tafety.
filie then espied a ladder which gave to 'the. roof top,

and up this she climbed. They could ot possibly fol-- '

low her up the ladder, and as she reached, the top and
it turned back at ner presence,, she knew,,bat. Jfojt tf-- j
present she bad nothing to fear from the lions. .. v

The interior of the house was of the flimsies'. Wood," "

slovenly put together: Along the roof was a parapet
She left the trap open so that she couU see all that
rent on below. Almost as sue looked the tawny bodies
swept up to the foot of the ladder, and there remained,
snarling and spitting and reaching up as far as they
could. Somewhere on the way Kathlyn knew that these
lions had tasted blood.

It was iu this street dwelt the sister ot the woman
in the zenana, ti-- e woman who loved Cmballab..

Kathlyn leaned over the parapet, the street was to-

tally deserted. All the doors of the shops were closed
and the windows shut. She must fight it out alone' Sh
drew a deep breath and squared her shoulders a trick
sue had long ago learned from her father. She bad .

fought battles alone ere this, so she wa: not without
confidence. Perhapa the lions, finding their effort
futile, would depart She must wait

It grew to noon. The sun beat down upon her sav-

agely. Here and there she could see fire in the city.
Pillage. The muezzin's tower of the mosque was like a
finger pointing to 'neaven. She could even glimpse a
patch of white stucco which belonged to the palace.

And she had fought her way that morning to the steps
of the palace, as the daughter of the Goth had scaled
the steps of the Quirinal in Rome! It was unbelievable!
She could not remember anything but the dead Lai
Singh and the strong arms of her father as she cams
out of her swoon. And sue bad turned defeat into vic-

tory! She drew her hand across her eyes.

One of the 'lions sent np a nerve shaking roar; bnt
Kathlyn did not stir. '

Silence.

Then, round the passage she saw apalanquin, car
tied by slaves. She leaned far over.

"Help!" she cried. "Help!"
The bearers paused abruptly, and tha,- - curtain of ft

palanquin was swept back. The dark sinister visage of
Umballah was revealed.

"Thou?" he said. Then bis laughter rose np to ft
girl, motionless through her terro " Come down, O
bouri of Saadl! Come to the armsif Durga Earn, w'oo
loves you! Wilt not? Woe tothee?" dropping hi '

mockery. , '; '

"Yes, Durga Ram, it is I L' replied Kathlyn, flndtng
her voice. Insensate rage usurping the throne of terror.
" Here I ami come and takeme! " -

Let him face the lions! .'
Umballah left the palanquin, opened the door of tb

bouse, espied fne rubbisbffin the ball; was In thVact of
mounting the first stey when one of the lions roared
again. Drunk as tp. was, filled with a drunkard's
courage, UmballaJ started back. The lions! Out into
the street beent He turned .o the bearers and
ordered then to fire the inflammables In the hall. But
tney refused, for they recognised the chain armor. Mad
withage, Umballah struck at them, entered the hall
agr.in, and threw a lighted match into tne rubbish.

The HoiiKiii ot the zci.aua, wIk-i- i tiie tumult died

away completely, found some slaves. She made them
divest themselves of the royal turbans mill assume ordi-

nary white ones. Thou she told them to carry the
palanquin to a certain house in the fruit buz.inr, to go

by side streets, i Hoys, passages, to avoid nil gatherings.
Clue in the nouse of her sister, ths dancer, Umballah
would be safe till he could secretly re'.iKu to his own
house and enter the secret chamber.

When K.ithlyu loft the palace a thunder of cheers
greeted her. Knthlyu was forced to mount the durbar
throne, much as she lorfged to be off. But ilnue antici-pa.e- d

her thought and dispatched one of the revolution-

ists to the house of Bumabai. Kathlyn held out her
hands toward the excited populace, then turned to
I.'amabai expiessively. Iiamabai, calm and unruffled

as ever, stepped for-a- rd and was about to address the
1 ople, when the' disheveled captain of the guard, whom
T'mhnlla'i hud sent to the arena lious, pushed his way
to the foot of the platform.

"The are:ia lious have escaped!"
And there were a dozen lions in all, strong, cruel, and

no doubt hungry'
Panic. Men v. ho had been at each other's throat.

Mess you b'dh! Hut were r.ot out of the woods yet
We've got to find Umballah i nd lock him up. When
that's done I'll be able to breathe."

" I believe it is as Ahmed says: w e'll all pull out of
this safely in the end. Now, let's go and get the nets.
There will not be a dozen men in the wuole town who
will have sense enough to shoot the lions as they appear.
j hey'll howl and run for shelter. Uanmbai's welcome
to Allaha. Hi, there's one now; see, coming rjund the
comer! I'll pot him."

But ere Bruce could level his weapon tne lion turned
back,' perhaps frightened at. the clamor.

Kathlyn wus not alarmed upon finding herseif sepa-

rated from the two men she loved so well. Her only

concern was to avoid being knocked down and trampled
upon. She knew animals. If left quietly to themselves
the lions would make for the jungle, but if harried or
frightened they would maul any one witbin reach.

Kathlyn was packed in rather closely, and she wai
carried past the Btreet which led to the house of Ituma-lai- ,

though she struggled desperately to push throug'u.

She was presently carried iuto the buzaars. The people
in their senseless flight tripd to do what they could for
Lc-r-, but was their first thougnt Aud it
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Evzry one began to hunt Umhallah.

" Hut we went shouting after him, through this cor-

ridor aud that. We could not tind him. It seems he

escaped through one of the chambers in the zenana."

A shrilling of tires aud a rattling of drums distract you

aud break iu upon the story. A company of trim, w iry

(jiirkhas tramp past, and you know by the. ting they

carry under whose rule Allaha works out its destiny

today.

"What became of the captain of the guards?"
"lie was ordered to the arena lions. But we saved

him, loosing the arena lions to do so. liuzoor, 1 am

thirsty ngaiu."
And you buy him another cup of .sweetened water.
" Hut we cheered the white goddess that day! There

are men who will swear that her feet never touched the
earth ns she walked. But I knew that she was the
daughter of Colonel Sahib, and that she bad red blood in

her veius, like the rest of us. Women are mysteries.
Here was one who fought like an ancient warrior; and
jet she swooned In her father's arms! That is all today,
Huzoor. I am an old man, and my throat dries quickly.
Come tomorrow and I will tell you more."

I!ut tomorrow comes to find 'you interested in sorue- -

ihiuj else: and the old beggar juggles his bowl before
the steps of the mosque, patiently waiting for another
listener.

" Kit, Kit!" cried Kathlyn's father when she came to

her senses. "My girl, my girl!"
"Dad!"
" How could yon do it?"
"Do what?" vaguely.
" Lead a forlorn" cause to victory; yon, girl!"
She brushed back the hair which tumbled about her

eyes, glanced at the powder stained faces grouped about
her, glanced at the toppled throne, at Uruee, at Rumabai.
She made aj effort to explain, but the words would not

come.
" I would not question her," said Rruce It the Colonel.

"For my part. I never so thoroughly believed in God as
I do now. She does not realize what she bai done."

The Colonel ben his head reverently.
" We owe our lives to her," said Itamabal. " Some-

where in the dim ai.-e-
s there was a greut mother, and

today her soul entered the Memsnhih."
"Mine!" murmured Bruce. "This beautiful, strange

woman is mine! God semi the day quickly when I can

take her in my arms and guard her! rtamnbai," he said

aloud, "go to the balcony and proclaim Pundita queen.

Let us have done with this before there is any chance of

t'mballtth recovering. What shall we do with the coun-

cil?"
"Wait!" responded Itamabal. " It Is for another to

soy." And he pointed to the marble flags at his feet.
And all understood what honor meant to this man of

dark skin.
" Now," he continued, " I wish to go home at once.

We will leave n sufficient guard here to watch over the
palace. My w ife waits; and the death of Lai Singh may

have "

The same thought flashed through Kathlyn's mind; the
dagger. Dying, Lnl Singh had declared that Hamabai
was a prisoner; and well would Tundita comprehend
w hat that meant. '

"Yes, yes! let ns go qu.ckly!" Kathlyn cried. Pun-

dita might be dead and Wiuuw crazed with grief.
They left the palace immediately.
The overthrow of Umballah seemed to be complete.

Everywhere the soldiers surrendered, for it was better
to have food in the stomach than lend. Tomorrow there
v.ould be many a pyre at the burning ghats, but today
was a day of victory.

Every mc began to hunt for TJmb'aTlah. There uV
as yet no price on his head; it was the zest of limiting
only that set the people to it. ' They ran in and out of
l.'mballah's house, and were not nbove looting, though
word had gone forth that Kninaliai. would .have 'every
looter shot if found in the act. But search . s they
would, they could find no trace of rmbnlla'i.

A woman who loved him the only one loyal to him
i nil Allaha that day had hidden him in n palanquin
i:i the garden of bridea. Crouched down ia the narrow
space shuddering at the sound of shot, whether near or

far, dying a thousand deaths, wishing he had never
been taken from the gutter, willing to give up his jew-

els, his plate, simply to live.

The photodramas corres)onding to the intlallmentt of

"The Adventures of Kat)lyn" may now he teen at a
number of the leading moling picture theater: By thii
unique arrangement with the Selig Polyscope company

it it therefore possible not injy to read " The Adcentuns
of Kathlyn" in this papei hut also to keep pace Kith

each installment of it at t.e moling picture theater.

t Copyright: 18;t: b Huro'.d Mac Grain 1

CHAPTER XX.
tell ot it to this day ia Allaha. To be sure,

THEY will elaborate aal prevaricate, twist anJ
as only the Asatic knows how, having aa

innate horror of breiity and directness: but the

basic truth of Kathlyn's fjploit is held intact. The

boary old beggar who sits Vitb his beggar's bowl near

the steps of the mosque, loquacious, verbose, and Bow-

ery, for an piece will ell you the tale, which hap-

pened all of thirty years aj.
"Thanks, Huzoor!" he nil begin, carefully scrutiniz-

ing the coin and testing id solidity between two tine

rows of teeth for a man of TO. "Ah, that was a day!

It was like a day 1 knew il Delhi, when I was a child:

for I saw the Great Mutin;. I saw tne powder maga-

zine. . . . All, yes. Ilizoor: it is about the white

goddess that yon wish to Inow. But help me over tj
All's coffee house, for it ii hot here, aud it is a lou

story." j

So you take tl.e old rases over to and scat him un ler

the umbrellas of All, and yi will buy him a sugar driuk

and a smoke from a wntjr bottle, he having brought

forth suggestively a crai i d amber mouthpiece.

'Huzoor, she came out f nowhere, iu a chain urnior
that shone like rippling wider iu the sunshine. She waj
tall and lithe and vigorous. and as beautiful as a dream

of paradise.

"When we suw Ihe Sulibs and Kamabai trapped by

the cowardly soldiers of t palace we found ourselves

without a head. The men ho led us had vanished. We

buddled like sheep, scattered, formed, fired aimlessly,

began to run away. And'bruve old Lnl Singh, with a

bullet through his stomadi. staggpred off. We were

without hope. We were have enough, but bravery has

to be directed. We knew inly part of Kainibui's plans."

"And what about this an Ahmed?"
' As the kitt flies, he rji back to the house of ltama-ba- l

when everything li at apparently come to an end.

For Ail Died loved the wliie goddess even as you and 1

love life. He was brave, but as the serpent is wisely.

Uid not the white queen if all the Euglisa give him a

tilt of copper to wear on lis breast becau- -' l.e was wise

a well as brave?"
The old beggar tilled hi cup without touching it with

bis lips and let the sweitened water trickle down his

throat. j
:

," When one is old. one t always thirsty," he observed.

"To go on. So there we ten'. like sheep. The majority

of us did not have sensevnough to riiu away. Huzoor,

ITmballnli had liiied up 'the white men and Rnmabai

aeainst the wall in the iirone room and was about to

send them to tl.cir gn,!s; Hien suddenly 1 noticed a com- -

In the rear of A put!: way seemed to be

bewD out among us. W w ere thrown about like sticks

in a whirlpool.

" And then I saw her'. All. Protector of the Toor. yon

T'hito people rule the wi rid because you always know

what you want and wl vou want it. ' Hut it is not

natural for us brown pde to think and act quickly at
the same time. 1 saw r; ami 1 tuougni at nrst mm

tie gates of par. dise ha openeJ and Allal liuiself had

aet her down among usT

The water bubbles in ihe bowl of the pipe and a thin

stream of smoke triiklti from his bearded lips. Yoil

must have patience, for le will tell this tale only in his

own fashion.
" Straight ti the pnliie steps she ran, waving her

arms. Heboid: She spot to us in her own tongue, but

Allah is witness that weiniierstood what she was say-

ing! First we grew tiaunnied, tucn we stopped running,

then we became men. ijjzoor. The lead tube began

to ipeak again; and we no found our voices. With

yells we followed. And cre was battle, battle, battle,

to the very foot of the thlme.

' "She threw herself betieeu the leveled guns nnd her

people. The soldiers, cnuh not fire. And TJinlinllnb. see- -

Jug that in truth he had ost this time TJmballnh fled

toward the corrid irs, and lone was quick enough to pie- -

fent him.

Umballah had lined up the white men and Ramabai and was about
to send them to their gods

bravely and hardily, turned and fled. It was a foolish

panic, senseless, but, like all panics, uncontrollable.
Those on the platform run dow n the st 'is and at once

were swallowed up '' the pressing, trampling crowd.
Bruce nnd the Coiorel, believing that Kathlyn was

behind them, fought their way to a clearing, determined
to secure nets and take the lious alire. When they

turned Kathlyn was gone. Tor a moment the two men

s ood as if paralyzed. Then Bruce relieved the tension

by smiling. He laid his hand on the Colonel's si oulder.

"She has lost us; but that will not matter. Ordinarily
1 should be wihl with anxiety; but today Kathlyn miy
go where she wiil, nnd nothing but awe and reverence
will follow htr. Besides, she has her revolver."

" I believe you're right. She will miss ns and start
right off for Bamabai's. Boy, she is a goddess. She is

st pernatural."

VShe was ..this morning. As God is judge, 1 do not
believe she understands or ever will understand what
bhc did. You noticed her eyts? They were like those

of a. person in a trance. Think of To turn the tide

at tho supreme moment! That co:t of mail; cr hair
falling about her head. . . . Ah, Colonel, wh.it'
the use of beating about the bush? You know I love

her. Will you give her to me?"
Without n moment's hesitation the Colonel snhU

" Yes, John. You have proved yourself a mau. God

wasn't the .'leanest smelling crowd In the world, either.
At the same time Kathlyn was fighting vigorously to

get free of the mob, Winnie was struggling with Pun-
dita, striving to wrench the dagger from the grief-stricke- n

wile's baud.
" No, no, Pundita "
" Let me go! My lord is dead, and I wis'tt to follow!"
"You are a Christian!"
"Ai, ai!"
" But he may not be dead, itelp, help! "
"Is not Lai Singh there dead? Is that not proof?"
Hither aud thither across the fioor tney fought But

Winnie soon realized that Pundita, being in a frenay
was strongest. The struggle ended quickly, however,
but not tnrough Winnie's efforts. Fuudita diuyonie-thiu- g

tiiioriental: she fainted, dragging Winnie" to the
Hour with, her. The young girl's lead culiiu, into coo-tr.-

with the wall, and she was stunned fora moment.
Upon sitting up she did not know exacjlty where she
was. But the calm, hig'a bred face rf the-dea- Lai
Singh recalled the situation clearlySnd 8hj went about
tli;? resuscitation of Pundita.

As the latter's ojes orj wildly Winnie heard a
pounding at the door. . filie was pulled two ways. It
she answered the summons Pundita might take advan-
tage of her absence and kill herself. Again it mlg'at
Le the help forjiyjilch' aha bad caUady'

He left the horrified bearers and staggered to ths
house where be was to find shelter. He was admitted,
the door closed and barred. From a window he watched
the progress of the fire. At last! He would pass from
Allaha, but not without his revenge. It was sweet! She
could not escape; the lions wonld bar the way till It was
too late. Let her God save her if he could 1

The smoke rose quickly. It rolleyed and poo red oat
of the windows, thick and black. Flame tongues darted
hither end yon. illgher and higher, till at length the
form on the parapet was no longer risible.

Umballah took from his cummerbund his last bottle ot
wine, broke the neck against the window sill, and drank, j

cutting his Dps a he did so. t

i sum .i.i. l m oaJtmnnn.1


